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IRON CROSS | 


‘(AT DAWN ON JUNE 22 
GERMAN REICH INVADE! 
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ICE OF THE 
SOVIETS, BY THE END OF THAT AUGUST, SMOLENSK 
HAO FALLEN, AND LENINGRAD WAS THREATENED. 
THE ONSLAUGHT OF THE NAZI WAR MACHINE REMAINED 
UNCHECKED, UNTIL _AT LAST IT STOOD AT THE BLOOD- 
STAINED OUTSKIRTS OF STALINGRAD ITSELF. 











The Iron Cross 


Chapter 1. The White Hell 


: HOLD FAST, 

* ( COMRADES f LET 

THE DOGS TASTE 
OUR_RUSSIAN 








‘STANDING AS IT DID, ON THE BANKS OF at 
THE MIGHTY VOLGA ‘RIVER, STALINGRAD [ig 
WAS THE KEY POSITION TO THE ENTIRE 
FRONT. TIME AND AGAIN THE GERMANS: 
HURLED THEIR: ARMOURED REGIMENTS 

INTO THE ATTACK, ONLY TO BE DRIVEN 
BACK BY THE SHEER TENACITY OF THE 
DEFENDERS « 





THE GREAT GERMAN OFFENSIVE HAD FALTERED. LINES OF COMMUNICATION WERE 
STRAINED TO BREAKING POINT, AND NOW THE DEADLY COLD OF THE RUSSIAN. 
WINTER WAS MOVING SOUTH FROVI THE NAKED WASTES Z 


“ YA, 
FELDWEREL FOR were Haupreann. Xs 
WEEKS WE HAVE { WE ARE NOT EQUIPPED p 
HAMMERED THEM DAY FOR A WINTER CAMPAIGN. 
AND NIGHT, AND YET [5 THERE ARE UGLY RUMOURS 
THEY HOLD’ our, NOW ‘OF MASSIVE_RUSSIAN 
THE SNOW HAS f TROOP MOVEMENTS . 
COME . 1 D0 NOT 


BRAUN, COMMANDER OF THE SEVENTH 
+ |SQUADRON, PANZER GRENADIERS, 'WAS A WORRIED MAN. 
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DESPITE HIS BRIEF TWENTY-FIVE YEARS OF LIFE, THE CAPTAIN WAS ALREADY A 
DISTINGUISHED OFFICER . BORN OF AN OLD. FAMILY, HE HAD EARNED 
THE IRON CROSS THAT WAS PINNED TO HIS FIELD GREY TUNIC . 


THE 
‘OBERSTLEUTNANT |" ‘ VERY WELL 
REQUIRES YOU AT > FELDWEBEL, CHECK 
ONCE AT H. ( THE GUARDS ‘TLL BE 

Sig \ "BACK AS SOON AS 
= POSSIBLE. 





















YAWOHL 
HERR 
HAUPTMANN 





















COMPARED WiTH THE SUB-ZERO TEMPERATURE OUTSIDE, THE ATMOSPHERE 
OF THE H.Q. HUT SEEM SUBTROPICAL . BUT THERE WAS NO WARMTH ON THE 
HARD FACE OF THE REGIMENTAL COMMANDER . 
JA, FRITZ f THE SITUATION 
15 GRAVE. GUR INTELLIGENCE 


You 
‘SENT FOR Me, ‘. 
SIR? A REPORTS ‘SHOW THE RUSSIANS 
¢ BA ARE PLANNING A PINCER 
F MOVEMENT TO CUT THE 
RAILWAY LINE, AT 
‘OUR REAR . 








YOUR SQUADRON TO 
“THE VILLAGE OF DEVOSK 
AT ONCE, TO REINFORCE. 
THE. FOURTEENTH INFANTRY 
REGIMENT. REMEMBER , 
HAUPTMANN, HOLD OUT 
AT AkL COST! TIS OUR 
ONLY LIFELINE. 














AN HOUR LATER, THE PANZERS HAD GROPED THEIR WAY TO THEIR ALLOT 
SECTOR OF THE FRONT, THE CLATTER OF THEIR STEEL TRACKS STRANGELY 


ACH/ THERE 
ARE OUR MEN! THE 
RAILWAY CANNOT BE, 
FAR FROM HERE . ORDER 
THE SQUADRON TO) 
HALT 
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ITIS LUCKY . 
WE FIND YOU IN THIS PSO WE ARE 
Ma LUCKY, ARE WE? 
WHERE ISTHE YOU ARE T00 LATE - 
RAILWAY DEFENCE aR THE RUSSIANS HAVE 
BROKEN THROUGH , 
RETREAT WHILE 
YOU CAN, HERR, 
HAUPTMANN 


W THERE WAS SOMETHING AKIN TO. 
IN THE GERMAN MAJOR'S VO. 








TT WAS AS THe MAJOR HAD SAID. AT 18.00 HOURS ThE RUSSIANS TAD LAUNGNED 


THEIR COUNTER ATTACK, THE VAUNTED GERMAN ARNTY, WITH ALL THEIR SUPERIOR, 
EQUIPMENT WAS TRAPPED BY THE SAME DEADLY FOE THAT HAD TURNED NAPOLEON'S: 
MEN FROM THE GATES OF MOSCOW. COSSACK CAVALRY HAD APPEARED L)SE 

DEMONS RIDING FROM A WHITE HELL. POURING DOWN ON TO THE GERMAN LINES. 











8 The Iron Cross 
HAG-RIDOEN Wir FEAR, THE TAA.JOR AND HIS OISPIRITED MEN PRESSED ON TN 
THEIR HEADLONG FLIGHT. BUT HAUPTMANN HAD NEVER LEARNED 
|THE WORD RETREAT % £ 









BATTLE 
FORMATION 
LOAD H.E. 
PREPARE TO 

ATTACK, 





THE CAPTAIN'S ORDERS HAD BEEN EXPLICIT — AT ALé COSTS’ HALF A MILE ON, 
THEY MET THE RUSSIAN CHARGE INA HEAD-ON COLLISION. 








INDEPENDEN” 
GUN CONTROL EVERY 
MAN FOR HIMSELF. 
KEEP FIRING / 





The Iron Cross 9 
WITHIN MINUTES OF THE ENGAGEMENT COMMENCING, CAPTAIN BRAUN HAD LOST ALL 7 
CONTROL OF HIS SQUADRON. BLINDED BY THE SNOW, THE GERMAN GUNNERS BLAZED 
WILDLY AT THE REARING, PLUNGING CAVALRY. [— 7 
HAUPTMANN HAUPTMANN S 
T CANNOT SEE! THEY ARE 

ALL ROUND US 























GERMAN A? 
THE HOWLING ELEMENTS AROUND THI 


IND RUSSIAN ALIKE, DIED IN THE CONFUSION, THEIR CRIES DROWNED BY 
EM 
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THE QUICK BURST FROM THE SCHMEISSER CUT SHORT THE LETHAL CHARGE, BUT THE 
STRICKEN ANIMAL FELL, PINNING THE CAPTAIN TO THE SIDE OF HIS ABANDONED 











SND PRIVATE RUDI SCHUMACHER GAVE HIS LIFE FOR THE OFFICER HE HAD 
FOLLOWED FAITHFULLY FOR SO LONG - 








ONE GY CNE THE TANKS FELL SILENT. THEY HAD REAPED A TERRIBLE HARVEST OF 
DEATH, BUT NOTHING COULD CHECK THAT STEAMROLLER ADVANCE - SLOWLY THE 
FIRING’ DiED_AWAY SOUTHWARD, LEAVING ONLY THE SNOW TO LAY A GENTLE 
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ft 





AND THE DEAD HORSE, THAT SAVED THE’ 
CAPTAIN'S LIFE. BETWEEN THEM, THEY 
SHIELDED HIS GOODY FROM THE ICY WIND 
THAT WOULD HAVE MEANT CERTAIN 
DEATH « [T WAS DAYLIGHT WHEN HE 
REGAINED CONSCIOUSNESS, 





IRONICALLY, 'T WAS THE HEAPED SNOW, 














HIS VOICE TRAILED OFF, LOST INTHE VAST, 
WHITE SILENCE AROUND HIM . SLOWLY THE 
[TRUTH THAWED INTO HIS NUMBED BRAIN 
THE SEVENTH SQUADRON PANZER. 
GRENADIERS HAD CEASED TO EXIST. WE 


DIDI HAVE TO 
LWEP WHY 











HISTORY HAS ALREADY RECORDED THE FATE THAT BEFELL THE GERMAN ARMY. 


"TRAPPED AROUND STALINGRAD. BY A GIGANTIC MILITARY BLUNDER, THEY WERE. 
sd ANY HOPE OF RETREAT, AND THE RUSSIAN HORDES EXACTED. 





REVENGE OUR, 

DEAD COMRADES / FORWARD 

AND KILL 1 TAKE NO 
PRISONERS / 
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ARMY, ONLY A PATHETIC HANOFUL 
BACK TO THEIR. FATHERLAND. 




















IFAR_AWAY FROM THOSE FROZEN WASTES , IN BERCHTESGADEN ANOTHER VOICE 
JASKED THE SAME QUESTION . THE SCREAMING VOICE OF A FANATIC - 
IDIOTS / DOLTS/ OUR 
ORIOUS ARMIES ARE 
PERISHING ON RUSSIAN 
‘YOU STAND 
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ONLY THE STRONGEST SURVIVED THE DREADFUL ORDEAL OF THAT NIGHTMARE RETREAT, 





BUT THEY WERE NOT GREETED WITH A HERO'S WELCOME. THEY FACED A WITCH HUNT 


GY THE GESTAPO AND S.S. GUARDS . 


wewar incaraaus 
TREATMENT IS THS ?. 
WE ARE NOT PRISONERS / 
DOYou KNOW WHAT SORT 
(OF HELL WE HAVE, 


‘WATCH YOUR 
TONGUE, HERR, 
See@il HAUPTMANN. TIMES 
HAVE CHANGED WHILE 
YOU HAVE BEEN 
AWAY. 


i 


A veaacgnaassucsnOaMN AA 








THERE WAS A SINISTER UNDERTONE TO 
THE GESTAPO OFFICER'S VOICE . 

YOU WILL BE HELO, PENDING FURTHER 
ENQUIRIES . IT IS SUGGESTED THAT 
YOUR UNIT WAS ONE OF THE FIRST 


WHAT FOU DARE 
TO SAY THAT f° WAIT UNTIL 
GENERAL KLINGER HEARS 
OF THIS, YOU INSOLENT SWINE. 


UNFORTUNATELY 
GENERAL KLINGER 
MET WITH AN—ER- 
ACCIDENT! HE 1S DEADS. 











TT WAS TWO DAYS BEFORE CAPTAIN 
BRAUN AGAIN FACED HIS INQUISITORS - 
TWO DAYS, IN WHICH TO DISCOVER THE 
ARIvY WAS NO LONGER RUN BY THE 
PROFESSIONAL SOLDIERS HE KNEW 
AND UNDERSTOOD 


YOU HAVE A GOOD RECORD, BRAUN. 

DISTINGUISHED SERVICE WITH THE ARMY, 

BUT WE SEE YOUR GRANDMOTHER WAS 

ENGLISH § YOU SPEAK ENGLISH WELL , 

CAPTAIN ? YOU SPENT SOME TIME, 

IN ENGLAND ? THAT IS 
UNFORTUNATE 


YES, BUT MY DEVOTION 
‘TO OUR FATHERLAND HAS 
NEVER BEEN QUESTIONED. 

T HAVE SERVED WITH— 
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WE BELIEVE 
YOUR STORY, CAPTAIN, ‘BY BY ORDER OF THE THIRD REICH? 
807... YOU WILL BE WHOSE T_WOULD ADVISE YOU TO WATCH YouR 

POSTED TO THE THIRD ORDER?) \_ STEP iN FUTURE, HERR LEUTNANT. 

BULGARIAN BRIGADE SF NOW, GET OUTS 

IN STALY, AND REDUCED 

TO RANK OF LEUTNANT. 








[THE EMEMTERED OFFICER WAS GRANTED FOURTEEN DAYS LEAVE; IN THE SMIORY 
| ATMOSPHERE OF & GAR, OFF THE UNTER DEN LINDEN, HE SAT ALONE . 
JQUIETLY DRINKING TO OBLITERATE THE Nene °Y OF COMRADES WHO NOW LAY 
fia Hs H HAD CLAIMED TH 
SEEN WI IT WAS NOT ONLY RUSSIA 


POOR DEVIL, THAT IS. 2) THAT DID THAT. BUT IT 1S 





WHAT THE EASTERN FRONT NOT HEALTHY TO TALK 
DOES TO A MAN - I HARDLY, OF SUCH THINGS / 


RECOGNISEO Him THE: 
AT FIRST. 7 BE PENS. 





TO BELIEVE THAT SO FEW MONTHS COULD 
HAVOC _ON A PROUD YOUNG FACE. 








The fron Cross 15 
* 
Chapter 2. Deception 


THE TIDE OF BATTLE WAS. = 
TURNING . THE GERMAN. 

FORTRESS OF EUROPE WAS 
BESIEGED . IN SEPTEMBER , 
1943, CANADIAN TROOPS 
CROSSED THE MESSINA 
STRAIGHTS TO HACK A 
FOOTHOLD ON THE TOE OF 























TEUFEL F 
DRIVE THE DOGS: 





TONG SITTER MONTHS OF FIGHTING FOLLOWED. WITH THE COMING OF THE AUTUMN] 
RAINS, THE CAMPAIGN BOGGED DOWN , AS THE VETERANS OF THE EIGHTH ARM 
CANADIANS AND ANZACS , THEIR WAY UP THE SPINE OF ITALY. 








__!he tron Cross ee ad Tin 
THE GERMAN POSITION BECAME DESPERATE . EVERY UNIT WAS PRESSED INTO 
SERVICE TO FIGHT ALONG THE CONFUSED AND CRUMBLING FRONT. ONE OF THOSE 
UNITS WAS THE THIRD BULGARIAN BRIGADE . 7 


LEUTNANT. 
BRAUN, THE 



































THE WHAT ? 













Company 1s 00 YOU CALL THAT 
PARADED mt TH 
FOR YOU. RABBLE OUT THERE 


A COMPANY ? VERY 
SWELL ,1'LL COME. 












































CONSCRIPTS, HERR) 
LEUTNANT. THEY 
DID NOT CHOOSE 

= TO BE HERE. 











THE RAGGED, ILL-ASSORTED LINES OF IIEN WERE A FAR CRY FROM THE 
JACKBOOTED STORM TROOPS VON BRAUN HAD ONCE COMMANDED. WHEN HE 
ADDRESSED THEM, HE MADE LITTLE EFFORT TO CONCEAL HIS DISGUST. 


LISTEN TO ME,yOU SCUM - 

WE ARE MOVING INTO THE 

FRONT-LINE . WHEN I GIVE 

THE ORDER, YOU WILL ADVANCE — 

AND YOU Wikl. FIGHT FTL 

SHOOT THE FIRST ONE OF 

YOU CURS WHO TRIES TO RUN. 
DO YOU UNDERSTAND ? 














fhe Iron Cross Ud 
[as HOURS LATER, THEY WERE IN ACTION. THE OLD FAMILIAR STENCH OF 





BURNT CORDITE FILLED THE AIR - 















DEEP WITHIN HIM, BRAUN FELT A PITY FOR 
THE WRETCHED BUNDLES OF MISERY AROUND 
HIM. PEASANTS GOING FORWARD TO DIE FOR 
A CAUSE THEY DID NOT EVEN UNDERSTAND. 
GUT HE WAS A SOLDIER FIRST. - + 








THES ana JIEADLONG, INTO THE SAVAGE MAW OF CLOSE QUARTER BATTLE. 


THROUGH THE SWIRLING SMOKE, FLAME FLICKERED FROM SMALL ARMS. 




















18 -) the _tron_Cross 
BUT THE BULGARIANS HAD NO STOMACH | [VON BRAUN FACED THE UTTER AND | 
| 
| 













FOR THE MURDEROUS RECEPTION OF FINAL DEGRADATION OF AN OFFICER , 
THE BRITISH GUNS. THEY WAVERED , DESERTED BY HIS OWN MEN IN THE 
BROKE AND RAN FACE OF THE ENEMY. METHODICALLY 


cow soo mama GES] | HE COCKED HIS HEAVY MAUSER «ONE 
RUM, YOU RABBITS / KEEP BULLET WAS ALL HE NEEDED.” THE 
RUNNING, THAT'S ALL YOURE 


BLACK ABYSS OF DESPAIR YAWNED 
FIT FOR INVITINGLY, BUT TO A MAN OF HIS. 


CHARACTER THAT WAS NOT THE ANSWER.) 


NEIN, NEINS 
THIS 15'NOT THE 
WAY TO END IT 


AMT NEVER TO 











CARING LITTLE FOR HIS OWN FATE, BRAUN HARDLY TROUBLED TO CONCEAL HIMSELF’ 
FROM THE STORM OF KHAKI-CLAD FIGURES THAT SWEPT FORWARD . BUT WITH THE 
BIZARRE CHANCE OF WAR, NONE SAW THE LONE GREY FIGURE CROUCHEO AMONGST 


r| 











HIMMEL 
THEY ARE 
BRAVE MEN!) 
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RE GPa Si TRIUWIPH WAS SHORT-LIVED: CONCEALED SPANDAUS CAUGHT 





The Agta HAVE 
SHE BAM? CUT 
SS Them DOWN ) MIEN , 
CUT THEM DOWN’ 








WITHTHE SoNNING, OF A MOUNTAIN WOLE, THE GERMAN COMMANDER HAD USED] 
THE BULEIAR.EN BRIGADE TO LURE THE BRITISH INTO THE OPE! 

















The _lron Cross 
FIRST WAVE OF INFANTRY TOOK THE FULL PUNISHMENT AND ONLY THREE 
‘CAMERON. 
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Whe LAST MUTTERED WORDS . 


Tee VOICE TRAILED AWAY, AND 
NOM GRAIN OAZED INTO A 








SORMIATION TOOK ONLY A FEW MINUTES . THEN A DEAD BRITISH 
OFFICER ROSE UP TO FIGHT AGAIN 

















AN IRON GROSS, HASTILY STUFFED INTO A SATE: "DRESS POCKET, WAS ALL THAT 
REMAINED OF HAUPTMANN. VON 
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‘SERGEANT CAMERON GRITTED HIS TEETH AGAINST THE SEARING PAIN F20M THE 
WOUND IN HIS’ SHOULDER. SOMEHOW, HE MANAGED TO GRATE OUT WORDS OF « 
CONFIDENCE HE DID NOT FEEL - 
LISTEN, YOU BLOKES / WITH 
A BIT OLUCK WE MIGHT HOL2 Y 
OUT 'TIL_DARK. THEN WE'LL 
PULL BACK. IF NOT— WELL 
TAKE A FEW JERRIES 
WITH US, "FORE WE 
GET NAILED. 











THEY WATCHED IN FASCINATION, AS A LONE KHAKI FIGURE ZIG-ZAGG! 
TOWARD THEM THROUGH A GAUNTLET OF FIRE « 





T'LL LAY YER 
TEN TO ONE HE 
DON'T MAKE 
wy 
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THE LANCE CORPORAL LOST HIS LACONIC BET. THE OFFICER WAS AN ELUSIVE 
TARGET WITH ASTONISHING SPEED HE COVERED THE LAST HUNDRED YARDS. 
AND MADE AN UNCEREMONIOUS ENTRY AMONGST THE LITTLE POCKET OF MEN 





NIMES 
‘CUT IT AL 
BIT FINE, SIR. 








GLADLY, THE TOUGH SERGEANT HANDED OVER THE RESPONSIBILITY OF THE 
SITUATION TO THE HARD-FACED OFFICER » | 





T SAW YOU LADS GET PINNED. 
GUESSED YoU MIGHT NEED 
STEN 
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THEY LISTENED AND TOOK HEART. SUT. 
A TINGE OF SUSPICION CREPT INTO THE 
SERGEBNE'S MIND - 


YOU RAN STRAIGHT INTO A GERMAN 
AMBUSH . THE BRMSH—I MEAN, OUR 
LADS, VALL. PROBABLY BE PUSHED. 
BACK’ ABOUT TWO MILES. WITH LUCK, 
THE GERMANS WILL B= TOO 
OCCUPTED TO WORRY 

ABOUT US - 





TT WAS AN AWKWARD MOMENT. . « 

TE SHOULD HAVE INTRODUCED MYSELF, 
SERGEANT, LIEUTENANT BROWN, 
INTELLIGENCE CORPS, ATTACHED TO 
SEVENTH BRIGADE H.Q- 


SORRY, SIR, 
BUT WE CAN'T BE 
TOO CAREFUL. 


UNHESITATING . IT SEEMED TO. 
SATISFY THE SERGEANT. 











OUSK THEY WAITEO QUIETLY. 





THERE'S SOMETHING 


| AIN'T RIGHT. CAN'T PUT ME 
FINGER ON IT, BUT 


THE LIEUTENANT HAD BEEN RIGHT. NO FRESH ATTACK CAME. IN THE GATHERING 


STOW IT, SARGE/ HE'S A MEAN 


|e ar eS en ae Seer Gons comet 


THEM WERE REAL JERRY 
BULLETS HE WAS 











The tron Cross 





TIME TO GO. DUMP ALL. 


MINUTES — AND, REMEMBER, 
NOT A SOUNG / 








THERE WAS AN AUTHORITY INTHE LIEUTENANT'S VOICE THAT BROOKED 
ARGUMENT. THE TOUGH BAND OF VETERANS FOLLOWED HIM GRgUESTIONINGLY 
INTO THE NIGHT. pee ——— 


Ph 
EXTRA! WAR Sh LIBRARY 


EXTRA! 
EXTRA! 
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FOR AN HOUR THEY STUMBLED THROUGH THE DARKNESS , THE LIEUTENANT] 
| MOVED WITH AN UNERRING CERTAINTY, THAT WAS NOT SHARED BY THE 

| SERGEANT. THEY WERE HEADING DUE WEST... - 















Tr WAS AN OLD TRICK BUT INTHE FRONT 
LINE WHERE MEN'S NERVES ARE TAUT, IT 
WORKED. A SMALL STONE WHISTLED 
 RARCUEH THE AIR . THE GERIVIAN: 





CAUTIOUSLY THEY WORMED THEIR WAY 
FORWARD. THEN THE HEAVY TREAD OF 
ACKBOOTS SOUNDED CLOSE BY AND A 
IEADED FIGURE SHOWED 

iE SKYLINE . 


BEFORE THE STARTLED Si ‘COULD 
REPLY, THE LIEUTENANT HAD MELTED. 
INTO THE DARKNESS 
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A HAMMER LOCK 








wor 


THE ONLY GOOD 
GERMANS ARE DEAD y, 
* PLL FINISH é LEAVE MMS 
fe Wil NOT 
TROUBLE US / 
a'SHOT 


THIS LITTLE JOS Ai 
FOR YOU, SIRF 
7 BE HEARD... 
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THE LIEUTENANT GRABBED ACKERMAN BY THE FRONT OF HIS 
BATTLEDRESS BLOUSE... 


KILL IN BATTLE 
BUT THIS WOULD BE 
MURDER ? NOW GET. 
BAEK INTO THE RANKS, 


TOUGH THOUGH HE WAS, THE LANCE INCHED FROM THE STARE OF 
GREY EYES FROM WHICH THE CHILL OF SIBERIA HAD NEVER THAWED » 


THE MEN FELL BACK IN "ENCE, ONLY SERGEANT CAMERON FOUND THE 
AUDACITY TO QUESTION THE THEIR OFFICER'S DECISION 
ss 


i apy 1 AGREE won THAT COULD BE A MATTER OF, 
‘ACK, SIRF WE OUGHT 9} OPINION, SERGEANT. MEANWHILE 
TO KILL Him. THERE \ “We HAVE A HUNDRED YARDS OF 
AIN'T. NO GOOD MINEFIELD TO CROSS. 20 90U, 
GERMANS f 


WITHOUT WAITING FOR AN 

ANSWER , THE LIEUTENANT, 
TURNED 'AND LED THE WAY 
THROUGH THE GAP. 









30 The_lron_Cross 
WITH INFINITE CARE HE EDGED FORWARO,| [WHAT A CARD? GETS ALL WORKED UP 
JACROSS THE LAND SEWN WITH DEADLY QVER A JERRY, THEN COMES HOPPING, 
ISEEDS OF VIOLENCE. A GRIM GAME OF| | THROUGH THIS’ VALLEY 0” DEATH 
HUNT THE SLIPPER, WITH DEATH AS THE ‘AND DON'T TURN 
PRIZE. HAIR! 

TO ow ExAcrt HE SORTED OLD ACK 

TI 

"ntaw TRACKS OUT A BIT SHARPISH. HE 
KEEP TEN FEET 








FAIR GIVES ME THE 
BEHIND ME. THAT CREEPS - 


























TT TOOK THIRTY TENSION-PACKED MINUTES TO COVER THAT LETHAL HUNDRED YARDS] 
AT LAST THEY STOOD SHIVERING IN SWEAT-DRENCHED SHIRTS . THEY HAD MADE IT. 


a7 THAT'S IT, 

af JUST ANOTHER 
FOOT AND 
YOU'RE CLEAR F, 


T WOULON'T LIKE, 
TO DO THAT AGAIN FOR 
THREE MONTHS 
K PAY. 





THEN, SEARCHLIGHT BEAM STABBED THE NIGHT AND A GUTTURAL VOICE 
| RANG OUT 


SVE ME THE BREN 
RGEANT, GET THE MEN 
COVER’F TLL JOIN YOU 
IN A’MINUT! 


ION BY THE LIEUTENANT'S SHARP ORDER THEY RACED FOR COVER |] 


INTS MOTI 
BEHIND THEW THE STACCATO RATTLE OF THE BREN OPENED UP. 





HE STAYED YEAH, WE OWE 
BACK THERE, JUST IMI THAT. BUT D'you 
TO GIVE US A CHANCE NOTICE ? HE FIRED 
TO GET CLEAR. DREW HIGH = 4ES NOT 

THE FIRE ON 

HIMSELF. 








TT WAS A PERILOUS GAME THAT THE 
LIEUTENANT PLAYED, WHEN THE 
DAZZLING BEAM CAUGHT HIM, HE 
WAS READY. 








SHORT BURST OF THREE ROUNDS, 
STRAIGHT DOWN THE BEAM — AND 
THE LIGHT CUT DEAD. 
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BREATHLESS, BUT OTHERWISE UNRUFFLED, THE LIEUTENANT REMAINED AS 
HARD AND UNEMOTIONAL AS EVER AED THEI 


LITTLE GAME . FROM 

NOW ON.IT SHOULD BE A 

STRAIGHT BASH BACK, 
TO THE LINES « 


I DON'T KNOW. 
WHAT YOUR GAME: 
1S, LIEUTENANT, BUT 
YOU SURE KNOW’ HOW TO 
TAKE CARE OF YOURSELF. 
TM GOING TO WATCH 
YOU LIKE A PERISHIN 


{TF WAS 03.00 HOURS WHEN THEY REACHED THE FORWARD BRITISH POSITIONS. 


COME IN NICE AND. 
SLOW. WE'RE MIGHTY. 
ITCHY ON THE TRIGGER 
FINGER ROUND HERE, 
MATE « 





EM 
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"THE UNIT WAS_A_CANADIAN BATTALION. IN THE STILLNESS THAT PRECEDES THE 
DAWN THEY WERE TAKEN BEFORE A GAUNT-FACED COMMANDING OFFICER. 





THESE GUYS JUST 
CAME SWANNING IN. 
"THROUGH OUR FRONT), 


THEY'VE HAD A ROUGH 
PASSAGE . 





FOUND THESE MEN, 
YESTERDAY, SIR — CUT 
OFF IN THE LAST PUSH 
SKIPPER. SEEM'S Like }| EAST OF HERE. IT'S 
TAKEN US ALL THIS 
TIME TO GET BACK. 











T SEE — WELL, LISTEN 
TO ME. WE WENT INTO CASINO 
YESTERDAY AND QUITE A FEW OF 
OUR LADS NEVER CAME BACK. 
WE GO IN AGAIN AT FIRST LIGHT, 
WE'VE GOT A SCORE TO SETTLE 
WITH THE KRAUTS. I COULD 
USE EXTRA MEN 

















THE UNSPOKEN SUGSESTON RECENEDT 
A_GROWL OF MUTUAL AGREEMENT “/ 
FROMTHE MEN. i 
T LOST MOST My 
SECTION YesT==apY — 
TO LiKE 79 pay "eM 
IF you ae 


WANT JERRIES 
KNOBBLED, WERE } 
THE BOYS, SIRF, 












































ON (WE'D 

NER, SOLDIER 
THAN GO 

237 IN SOME 

ANSIT CAMP, 
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‘SO LIEUTENANT GROWN FOUND HIMSELF ONCE AGAIN CONIMANDING A FIGHTING UNIT 
THAT'S SWELL /T CAN USE,THIS 

BUNCH 0” ROUGHNECKS YOU'VE COLLECTED, 

LIEUTENANT. YOU'RE ASSIGNED TO THREE 

PLATOON, BAKER COMPANY. THEY TOOK 

1A HAMMERING YESTERDAY AND THEYRE 

PRETTY THIN IN THE RANKS . 











AS THE RAGGED LINE FILED OUT INTO THE DARKNESS, SERGEANT CAMERON STOOD 
HIS GROUND . 














DEVIL IS IT NOW, 
SERGEANT ? I'VE 
GOT ONE HECK OF 
ALOT TO 00 — 
OUT WITH IT, 
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ONLY HIS STRONG SENSE OF DUTY FORCED THE SERGEANT TO BLURT OUT THE 
SUSPICIONS HE FELT OF THE LIEUTENANT. AWKWARDLY HE GROPED FOR WORDS 


aT'S THE WAY (T WENT, SIR - 7 
IDS CRAZY, BUT I'VE . 











1 THOUGHT 
THOUGHT YOU SHOULD KNOW, SIR. 
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Chapter 3. Death Takes a Hand 


MEANWHILE, LIEUTENANT GROWN HAO ASSUMED A "i 
COMMAND OF WHAT WAS LEFT OF THREE PLATOON, | $ bee 
SB“COMPANY, HIS OWN LITTLE BAND OF MEN 5 i 
SWELLING THE RANKS OF THE CANADIANS - . . 




















THE LONG, SAVAGE BATTLE FOR CASSINO WAS Bf 
IREACHING ITS CLIMAX, 








The Iron Cross 















‘COME ON,SARGE # 
WHERE THE HECK HAVE 
YOU BEEN 2 THOUGHT YOU 
WERE GOING TO Miss 
UT. 












HE'D BETTER NOT COME ANY MORE 0” 
THAT GERMAN LOVING LARK. HE MIGHT 
(MEET WITH AN ACCIDENT — ME AND 
STUMPY 'ERE DON'T RECKON MUCH TOIT. 
STOW THAT KIND O'TALK, ACKERMAN? 
HE'S AN OFFICER, WHATEVER ELSE HE 
MIGHT BE. ALL THE SAME, WE'LL 











Fae OBJECT OF THEIR CONCERN WAS | 
IN THE JEEP LEADING THE PLATOON. IN 
JAN IMPETUOUS MOMENT HE HAD GONE. 
TO THE AID OF A HANDFUL OF BRAVE MEN.| 
HE HAD NOT THOUGHT THAT FATE WOULD 
CONSPIRE TO MAKE HIM BEAR ARMS 
AGAINST HIS OWN COUNTRYMEN - 














ee 


FOR ONE MOMENT HE HAD BEEN OFFGUARD. 
THE CANADIAN DIO NOT SPEAK AGAIN , 
JAND THE LIEUTENANT HOPED THE SLIP 
HAD PASSED UNNOTICED . 
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"AS THE INFANTRY LUMBERED INTO POSITION ALONG THE START LINE, THE 
BOMBARDMENT OF THE ONCE PEACEFUL MONASTERY TOWN WAS STEPPED UP. 


THEY'LL BE THERE, - 
‘ALL RIGHT— avo THEYLL a 
WOULDN'T CREDIT ANYTHING )\ FIGHT WHEN THE ARMY 
COULD BE LEFT ALIVE. 


WE'VE POUNDED 
[THAT HEAP SO MUCH , You 











THE CONVGY HAD GROUND TO A HALT NEAR THE FORWARD AREA, THERE WAS NO 
TIME FOR FURTHER SPECULATION. ORDERS RANG OUT AND °B’ COMPANY SURGED 








< The fron Cross 
A HEAVY CREEPING BARRAGE FROM TWENTY-FIVE POUNDERS COVERED THE T 
2 SI /KeEr up THE RATE 
































The Iron Cross “a” 
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FROM THE RIGHT FLANK THE L.M.G.’S OPENED UP WITH THEIR HARSH CHORUS . 
MAJOR CRAIG WAVED HIS ARM AND'TAUT-FACED MEN SCRAMBLED UP THE BANK. 














{UNDRED.YARDS TO THEIR OBJECTIVE AND NEARLY HALF OF °B’ COMPANY 





Tr WAS TWO Hi 
| PAID THE FULL PRICE TO GAIN IT. 


‘ONE LAST 
EFFORT, MEN— 
rh CHARGES 
Scio as 


a5 Tonelli 
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THE HANDFUL THAT GOT THROUGH, FOUGHT WITH A SAVAGE FEROCITY THAT 
% COULD CHECK. WITHIN MINUTES, DEAD COMRADES WERE AVENGED. NO 
PRISONERS WERE TAKEN. 
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THEY COULD ONLY COWER IN SHELL SCRAPES AND SHALLOW FOXHOLES AS THE 
IGERMAN MORTARS PLASTERED THE POSITION WITH A DEVASTATING ACCURACY » 


TT WAS ONLY 
To BE EXPECTED. 
THE GERMANS ALWAYS Wea 
HAVE THEIR FORWARD, 
POSITIONS COVERED ff 
Witt MORTARS ON Aj 
FIXED BEARINGS « ‘“ 



















WE'RE IN 
TROUBLE / WE'RE 
DEAD DUCKS 
WHICHEVER WAY 
IT GOES Now. 























|SITUATION, THE LIEUTENANT'S VOICE HELD 
[A HARD RING OF AUTHORITY. DESPITE 
HIS DOUBTS THE SERGEANT MOVED 
Ir emiGHT BE USEFUL. |COMPULSIVELY TO OBEY. 
WITH THE MAGOR'S WHAT THE DEUCE F 
PERMISSION, I THINK T'M_COMMANDING THIS 
CAN SILENCE ‘THOSE COMPANY 7 COME 
(MORTARS. GET SIXIMEN| ACK 
SERGEANT, AND 
FOLLOW ME f 











WHE EMPTY AIR, THE LIEUTENANT HAD NOT 
WAITED FOR PERMISSION, 
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FOR A GRIEF MOMENT, LIEUTENANT BROWN PAUSED, TO TAKE MEASURE OF THE 
MEN SERGEANT CAMERON HAD PICKED . 














TAKE TWO MEN, 
SERGEANT, AND KICK 


RIVER WHICH SHOULD 
BRING US OUT ON 
THEIR FLANK 
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E HIS MISGIVINGS, THE SERGEANT STILL FELT A GRUDGING RESPScT FOR 
"THE COLD-BLOODED EFFICIENCY OF HIS COMMANDER: 


LOB A COUPLE 0? FUNNY COVE’ COMING VJ 
|OKE 4E SAID 
JESS! ING Z.COULDN'T 
THUNDER, THAT LIEUTENANT /\ "CATCH — BUT 'D SWEAR 
DON'T MISS A TRICK. TWAS GERMAN / 














JUST WHAT HIS GAME 
REALLY 1S — AND FR 
‘SOON. KEEP FIRING F 
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THE SERGEANT MADE A GOOD JOB OF CREATING A DIVERSION AND THE 
LIEUTENANT AND HIS MEN STALKED UNSEEN THROUGH THE SIMOKE-COVERED 





RUSHES OF THE INLET. 








SEIGFREID 
BEHIND YOUS §) 
THE FIRE « 
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iE GAUNT-FACED LIEUTENANT NEVER PAUSED TO SEE THE SWIFT EXECUTION OF 
GERIVIAN GUNNERS BUT RACED ON TOWARDS THE MORTAR CREWS « 








[THE MORTAR CREWS FROZE AT THE 
| SUDDEN HARSH COMMAND « . « 
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BUT TRE HARD-FACED ACKERMAN HAD OTHER IDEAS . GEHIND HIM, STUMPY LAY 
STRETCHED ON THE ITALIAN SOIL AND WITH A SNARL, HE SWUNG UP HIS TOMMY GUN... 
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“THE BUTT OF A PISTOL CRASHED AGAINST THE SIDE oF ACKERMAN $ “EA0 AND 
HIS LETHAL BURST RIPPED HARMLESSLY SKYWARD. 











T'LI. NOT BE SO 








FOR SERGEANT WHY, YOU ROTTEN — UGH IF IT WASN'T FoR) 
MERON, IT WAS THIS’ WOUND, 1'D TEAR YOU APART. DO YOU THINK 
Fae LASTSTRAW...|( THESE NAZIS WOULD HAVE SHOWN US ANY. es 








MERCY! WHO THE DEVIL 
ARE YOU, ANYWAY? 
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AUT NERVES HAD LEFT THE MEN IN AN UGLY MOOD AND THEY MOVED FORWARD 
CINREATENINGLY TO BACK UP THE SERGEANT. BUT THE LONE FIGURE THAT FACED 
THEM, HELD A CONVINCING ARGUMENT IN HiS RANOS «++ 
T'M A PROFESSIONAL SOLDIER, 
SERGEANT, ANDI FIGHT THAT, 
WAYS I THOUGHT YOU cS 
WERE THE SAME —NoT| Xe 
A MURDERING ,ILL- = 
DISCIPLINED RABBLE 
NOW OBEY MY ORDER £, 
MARCH THESE 
PRISONERS 











@S ABRUPTLY AS 1T HAD STARTED, THE MORTAR FIRE CEASED. MAJOR CRAIG 
BREATHED A SILENT PRAYER OF THANKS, AND WEARILY GASPED QUT A MESSAGE 


FTO_BATTALION HEADQUARTERS . 
THEY'VE DONE 





HEAVEN KNOWS HOW 
1T, MAJOR! THAT HE MANAGED IT— HELLO 
LIMEY OFFICER, HE'S ABLE FOX ONE— BRIDGEHEAD 
CLOBBERED THE SECURE. CONTINUE THE 
[ADVANCE . ABLE FOX 
ONE OVER. .- 
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‘SOON, THE REMAINING CANADIAN ‘BEHIND THEM, SAPPERS HAD ALREADY 
COMPANIES HAD CROSSED THE RiveR . SLUNG A HEAVY PONTOON BRIOGE 
WHEN THE SUCCESS SIGNAL STUTTERED | {ACROSS THE RIVER. THE FIRST OF THE 


THROUGH THE AIR, THE COLONEL UNGAINLY ARIVIOURED MONSTERS, 
ORDERED A GENERAL ADVANCE - RUMBLED FORWARD .. 






















ENEMY RESISTANCE CEASED ON ) 
Nipany eevee sere OD yery, Cerr 


THEY'RE PUSHING ON 


THAT'S IT, 
THEN. CHARLIE AND. 
DON COMPANIES MOVE UP. 
I WANT THAT BRIDGEHEAD 
OPENED FOR THE ARMOUR 

TO GET THROUGH. 














THE GERMAN DEFENCE LINE WAS HELD IN DEPTH AND THE INFANTRY Ail INCREASING 
RESISTANCE . BUT THE VITAL SRIOGEHEAD WAS SECURE AND THE ARMOURED 
‘BUILD-UP CONTINUED. J 





HELLO, DOG FOX. >. 

PINNED DOWN BY ENEMY 
PILLBOXES. SUPPORT 5 
REQUIRED URGENTLY, /. r age 3: re 


< 5s ‘on 


</THELLO, 006 FOX THREE 
( aktinaureeo SUPPORT Wow 
( MOMINe UP. HOLD ON. ER 
i, AND OUT. 
ee 
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NICE GOING , MAJOR . YOU HAD WIE WORRIED =| 


WHEN THOSE MORTARS PINNED YOU DOWN, BUT. 
YOU'VE DONE A GREAT JOB. THEY CAN'T STOP, 
US_NOW. PULL YOUR MEN BACK TO 
RESERVE -/~ “THERE'S NOT MANY OF 
\ fo _US LEFT, BUT IT'S THANKS 
\ | ZO LIEUTENANT BROWN THERE'S 


g Ar RET EN A ace wesc EUL 


\\\OF MEN AND SOMEHOW HE SILENCED 
= / 













THE COLONEL MOVED UPTO 
WHERE *6' COMPANY STILL 
CLUNG TENACIOUSLY TO THEIR 
HARD-WON RIDGE « 











THOSE MORTARS . HE'S NOT COME. 
NS BACK YET... 3 


ie 


ad 
mess WOH 











A _LOOK OF CONCERN CROSSED THE COLONELS FACE. THERE HAD BEEN SOMETHING 

PUZZLING ABOUT THE GAUNT FACE OF THE LIEUTENANT BROWN THAT STILL HAUNTED. 
HIS MEMORY. 
LET'S FIND HIM - 
WONDERED HOW HE'D 
SHAPE UP UNDER FIRE . 










NO,SIRS JUST THAT. 
HE'S A PRETTY TOUGH NUT. FROM 
‘THE LITTLE T SAW OF HIM, 'D SAY 
HE'S KNOWN SOME ROUGH 
PASSAGES IN THIS WAR, 
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THEY DID NOT HAVE FAR T0 LOOK. COMING TOWARDS THEM WAS A STRAGGLI 





LINE OF AEN. 
WELL, 
TLL BE 


DARNED / 
\ 


He's 
CAPTURED 
HALF THE 
JERRY ARMY. 








THE WARN'TH OF THE COLONEL’S 
GREETING DID NOT TOUCH THE 
GRIM-FACED LIEUTENANT. HE WAS 
A MAN GROWN TIRED OF THE BITTER 
CHARADE FATE HAD FORCED HIM TO. 
PLAY - 

WELL DONE, WY 

BOY, WEL. DONE £ 

BY THUNDER, YOU'VE 

EARNED A DECORATION 

FOR YOUR ACTION 

TODAY~ AND T'LL 

SEE YOU SET IT, 





THEN SERGEANT CAMERON'S VOICE 
LASHED OUT LIKE A WHIP. 
YES, TELL EM, 
HOW You DiD IT — 
OR SHALL T? IT'S 
BECAUSE HE'S A 
ROTTEN AUN HIMSELF. 
HE'S GERMAN, 00 
YOU HEAR ME — 
A GERMANS 











The fron Cross 55 











HOW DARE You, 
SERGEANT? YOU'D BETTER 
HAVE_A GOOD EXPLANATION 
‘OR YOU'LL BE UNDER 
‘CLOSE ARREST. 





NO, COLONEL — 
WAITS 











kT THAT DRAMATIC MOMENT, EVEN THE GUARDS’ ATTENTION WAS DIVET 
Fora THE PRISONERS. IT WAS A CHANCE THAT ONE FANATICAL NAZI 2) HAD BEEN. 
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IGNITED, THE GRENADE LANDED At THE 


At {UGH CLOSE RANGE THE GERMAN COULD NOT MISS. ITS SEVEN SECOND FUSE 
COLONEL'S FEET. 

















[SOME WIEN HIT THE DECK, OTHERS STOO] [MUFFLED THOUGH 
PARALYSED FOR THE SPO ETERNITY | |SHIELD, THE EXPLOSION 


TT WAS By THE HUNIAN 
WAS VIOLENT. 
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AS THE SMOKE CLEARED, THE COLONEL STAGGERED OVER TO THE SHATTERED 1 
BODY OF THE LIEUTENANT, WHERE LIFE STHLL CLUNG FLEETINGLY . . 
ae SN 

you— you saveo ™. 

OUR LIVES. TELL ME, Man, 
WHILE THERE'S STILL Time — 

WHO ARE YOU? WHERE 
ARE You FROM ? 

















wusT—JusT A 
SOLDIER WHO TRIED 
TO DO— HIS DUTY. 


WIEDERSEHEN , 
COLONEL ~ AUF 


bf hon 
CLAIMED 
HAD SO LONG ELUDED HIM - 
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SLOWLY, THE COLONEL ROSE TD HIS FEET. BATTLE-HARDENED THOUGH HE WAS, THE! 
WAS f NiST BEFORE HIS EYES . 


PERHAPS HE'D ae 
BECORETION, SIR SHALL NEVER 
SRE PROM NOW WHO 
SEE HERE! PROM KNOW how wi 
HURON cx : He bio IT~ BUT 








WRON CROSS ” Sy HE SAVED OUR 
pee : LIVES « 








[AMONGST THE SOMBRE RELICS OF BATTLE GATHERED INTHE WAR MUSEUM OF THAT] 
CANADIAN REGIMENT, THERE IS A SMALL GLASS-COVERED CASE. IT BEARS A 
SIMPLE LEGEND - 





IN MEMORY OF AN UNKNOWN. 

OFFICER WHO DIED GALLANTLY 

WITH THIS REGIMENT IN ITALY, 
— 1943. — 











Peseta Baghad y every, Percy Beothes Hy Manchester, and published each ath by Peleg Pubicatens 
FISSURE aon rc sea Lr ent aioe se ech Lane 
Bestop Wes en Peat Suen dae Geel wn ager’ ua etic Hse 
SRS ate nici Wanton asa son ale ote bw a en Sah 
fat the Men, Seth easter he giao ea Oth Neder ae eae 

Caen ee tc Soa on tte hse aoe een See eal eee 
Som renee ns aT an ee a red See ee tt 
eee eee 


















ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS...ACTION... DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 200—BUNKER HILL No. 203—UNDER TWO FLAGS 








Led by a man they hated, the seven The paratrooper was a man with a 
men in the lonely strongpoint faced  past—a past as violent as their desert 
the Japanese horde. dropping zone. 


ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 
No. 201—FIRE-FIGHT 
sehjext. month's FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
2nd August, are :— 
” Mo, 204—FLYING COLUMN No. 206—THE LONG MARCH 
No. 205—J UMP TO GLORY No. 207—BE TOUGH, 
BE CUNNING 








YOU GET 116 
ALL DIFFERENT 
GENUINE STAMPS 


including: sonaco—Lourses siamono 
GERMANY —Spurnik; RED CHINA— Liberation 
RESANIA "i981 Revolution (3): LATVIA Airman 
SZC Stalin; ESTONIA--Nazifstue; ALLIED MILITAR’ 
GOVT, ISRAEL: ARGENTINA and deren: of acner 
GSShecing and ununuel stumps trom sil over tre world 
‘You also gett 68 stamp sive Flags of the Nations to dress 
Tp your album! Planet Hal and Bey Scout Souvenie sheets? 
FREE! Complete set of 4 facsimiles of the historic Suez 
Exnal Co. stamps, issued 92 years ago—withdrawn svithin 
Tomonth: Originais sell for up to E56 cach ar auction! 
GRAND TOTAL 200 DIFFERENT ITEI™S. USUALLY 
Se ALL FOR 1/70 INTRODUCE OUR BARGAIN 
APPROVALS. [APPROVALS ARE STAMPS SENT TO 
YOU FOR FREE INSPECTION. BUY WHAT YOU WANT, 
RETURN THE REST IN 11 DAYS) 
Money back if not 100", delighted 

SEND NAME AND ADDRESS AND 1/- ASK 




















































“POST COUPON TODAY. 


ITO, BROADWAY AFPROVALS 
0, DENMARK MILL, 
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pAcSIMILes | 





Complete collection of 
ingthe 4 Suse/acsimien 


(Please print caretully’) | 


BROADWAY APPROVALS. so. venmark HiLt.LonpoN.s.e:5 
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